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Mn\ would not linye taken the short

out through the alley had not Tcngrore,the clean cut young chop who had civ.
en him the note, impressed upon hint
lllO lie (d of great speed.
"Sho will lie leaving the house for the

Im.iI at II." he had salil as Max tucked
the envelope into his breast pocket.
"It's a half dollar If yon get there be-
fore she leaves."
Max grinned with the wisdom of Ids

fourteen years, for two years he had
worn the blue uniform of the messen¬
ger service, ami olio learns a very great
deal in two years. lie winked at Ten-
grove mid darted out of the olllce.
All of the boys steered (dear of the

alley, a slum of the liuaneial district,
for iiioi,' than once messengers bad
be, a bold by a gang of roughs w ho
had a pull with the political leader of
the district.
Hut this letter did not contain money,anil (bo short cut meant n saving of

live minutes, and so Max look chances.
He hail almost reached the far end ofIh'b alley when an arm shot out from a
dark doorway and drugged htm tnshlo
the gloomy hall. Three or four halt {
grown boys were drinking out of a
call, but the vessel was set down as
they crowded about their capture.
With unsteady hands the leader drew

out tin- letter and eagerly opened It In
search of the money he thought might
be within. His face grew black as ho
laboriously rend the note, und while
one of the others went through the
boy's pockets, relieving bint of what
small coins he had. the leader read
aloud the tender pleadings by which
Tengrovo had hoped to win Dorothy
Mothcun's forgiveness. Max squirmed
as the youths shouted in coarse glee nt|
the burning words, but be could nut
wriggle out of the grasp on his coat
collar. Not until the letter had been
read did they let him go.
"Olinme the note." be demanded I

hoarsely. For answer the bully lore It
lot.i tiny pieces and threw them into
the boy's lace. i

' There it Is." he said roughly. "The
next time wo catch you, and yon don't
have money we are going to kill you.
Sec?" \
Max made a dive for the envelope

nnd darted out of the entry, skillfully
evading the kick aimed nt him by his
tormentor. lie had no thoughts of the
police. lie must hurry to the Metheuu
house. There was no time to go back
for another letter. Miss Metheuu would
be gone by then. It was not the first
time be bad carried notes for the nice
In klug man. and he was bound to see,
him out of Ibis scrape.
By dint "f stealing rides on the street

ears, he made ids way to the reslden-
Hal section and tore madly up tljn front
stoop of the Metheun town house. |
The butler shook bis head In answer

to the boy's demand for an nudlOUCO
'.with Miss Metheun. Miss Metheun and
Mrs. Metheun bad gone to the yacht.
It was the Sylvia and she was lying off
the yacht station. He did not think
that there would be time to reach the',
landing before the yacht sailed.
"Gimme a dime," demanded Max. 1

"I g)tter ruu for It. I was frisked,
Hurry up." he lidded Impatiently as]
Hie butler Stared nt the demand. Some-
thing In his manner compelled obedl-
once, and the stolid servitor handed
over the coin. I
The (nr seemed to creep down lo the

flocks, but at last they eamo to the
landing, nnd he dashed tint on the pier.
The watchman pointed out the Sylvin,

. and even as he spoke the boat began to
move slowly from the anchorage.
There was a power boat at the landing
stage with a good uatured young fcl
low at the wheel. Max dropped down
to bis side.
"Was you ever in love wit' a goil?"

he demanded of the skipper. The skip-,
per admitted the charge.
"There's a fellow what loves n Roll

on that boat Sylvin." he said. "Lcss'n
1 g--t a message to her he won't git
her. Will you toko mo out?" jMax's earnestness was convincing,
nnd, with a smile, the skipper nodded
to the boy to Jump In. Max sat gin-.
gerly upon Hie soft cushions, nursing
the wrist Hint hud l>een wrenched
when he was fighting with the gang
In the alley. He had roughly band*!
nged It with the rag ho called a
handkerchief, hut now it was throb¬
bing most unpleasantly. .i
The power bont slipped smoothly

through the water, gaining rapidly on
the Sylvia, and presently they were

running side by side nnd with n

.Tanks; you're Hi' real fing," Max
had climbed aboard the yacht.
To the sailor who came In Inquire

Ills business he made demand for Miss
Metheuu and was led aft to where the
party sat under the awnings.

"I got n message for you." he an¬

nounced. "It ain't in wrilln'," he ndd-
»d us she stretched forth her hand;
".leastwise It ain't written now." ..

"What Is ItV" she asked smilingly.
"It's a private inessnge." he said

meaningly nr- be glanced nt n man who
*i>t scowling nt. him. For a moment
the girl hesitated, lull for a third time
Max's earnestness carried Hie day, nnd
she followed him to the side of the
boat. He flrcw out the envelope'he
lind saved from destruction.
"That's all that's left of It," lie apol¬

ogized. "You know who he Is. Ho
told me to hurry, ami 1 was rnnnln'
through Hi* alloy, nnd to* gang frisked
inc."
"They whit'-" she demanded.
"Frisked ire," he explained."sent

through me clothes, took me cush ami
road th' letter."
"The envelope Is not sufficiently Im¬

portant P> warrant such strenuous of-
forts to deliver It," she said a lltllo
coldly.
"Hut lh' Seller was a pencil," he ex¬

plained. "Th" gang read it out. and I
remembered lt. I come to tell youwhat was In It. Th" nice lookln' guy
raid he was a darn fool to put up such

'ft holler, ami he was sorry he made th*
beef, lie look It all hack In big words
.I can't remember 'em.hut bo laid
down all right.".
"What do you .menII?" she asked.

"Mr. Teugrovo apologized. Is that It?"
"Apologized ain't no word for It."

Bald Max expansively. "It was down
In the gutter for his. You o'd make him
.lump over a stick If you wnntor. Ho
hacks up about not wiintlh' you t' go
on the sail wit' ills guy. bill he wants
yer t' come hack an' marry him aft¬
erward an' not hitch up wit' Hi' plrut
over there." He Indicated the scowlinghost, und Miss Metheun smiled faintly.
Max thought that her smile was one
of discredit, and his heart sank.

"I can't sple! mi big words," he said
disconsolately, "but oil th' level if youc'd have heard him you'd lie eryln' by
now. He's dead gone on >"', an' he's
the candy kid all right, l'lease can't I
tell him it's all right, lady? He's the
real goods, an' he's sorry to beat th*
band. I'm gtvltl' II to y' straight,"Dorothy smiled. She. ten, had regret¬ted the quarrel that had followed Ten-
grove's jealousy and the earnestness of
the boy was its echo in her own heart.
"YOU may tell Mr. Tengrove," she

said softly, "that his envoy Is a most
able pleader and that his mission liasbeen successful."
"Hat's yes?" demanded Max. "He

e'n git th' ring?"
"It Is yes," she assented softly. "Tell

Mr. Tengrove that I shall be back In
town day after tomorrow."
The yacht had drawn Inshore and

uow It swung up to n dock. Dorothyleaned over and deliberately kissed the
freckled cheek. "You were a dear to
take all that trouble," she said softly.Max bulked up with shining eyes.

"It was wort' It f'r Hi' kiss," he said
as he climbeil on to the dock. "I wish
I was Mr. Tengrove; belcher life I do."

RESPECT YOUR WORK.
Don't Go at It Complainingly, but Put

Your Heart In It.
It ought not to ix> necessary to nsk

:\ man if be likes bis work. The rn-
illnnce or bis fnco sboultl tell that.
His very buoyancy unit pride In his
work, the spirit of unbounded enthu¬
siasm and zest. ought to show that,
ile ought to be so In love with his
vork that be would find bis prentestdelight in It, and this Inward Joyshould light oil his whole being.
A test of *ha uualitv of the individ¬ual in CinrTnilrlt <o tERIi KU iläca his

work, if lu; goes to It grudgingly, like
n slnvo undej- the liedi; If he feels tin?
drudgery lu it. if iih enthusjasrn nnd
lovo for It do net 1ft It out of com¬
monness and make I'n delight Instead
of a bore, he will n.ver ninko a very
great place for hlthsJf In the world,
The man who fvls his lifo yoke

galling liliu. who <Ds not understand
why the bread nil butter question
could not have bin solved by one
great creative ae; Instead of every
man's being old igt to wrench every¬thing lie gets fr» nature tbronghlinnl «ork. the nu who does not see
a great beneflcontpslgn and a superb
necessity in the [Inclple Hint every
one sliouhl earn is own living, lias
got a wrong vU of lifo und will
never get the spjdld results out of
bis vocation will- were Intended for
him.
The man who is not look upon his

vocation ns a gi: unfolding, enlarg¬
ing, cultivating,locative, elevating
process, the rers of which could
come in no otl possible way, has
made a very pocuesa at life's riddle.
Multitudes of >|ile do not half re¬

spect their wor Tliey look upon it
ns n disagree:! necessity for pro-
vldlng bread nimtler, clothing and
shelter.as unrunblo drudgery lm
stead of IIS a''H man builder, a>
great life llhfivty for the develop¬
ment of niau 1 and womanhood.
They do not rtho divinity in the
spur of ncccssjvrlilcn compels man
to develop thojt thing In him, to
unfold ids polities by tils struggle!
lo nttain his iitlon, to conquer the
enemies o"" bbxperity ami his hap-
plness. 'l'liey not see the curse III I
the unearned nr. which lakes (bo
spur out of llptlve. \York to them
is sheer drndirnn unmitigated evil.
They cannot Irstand why the Cre¬
ator did hoi ?road ready made on
trees. They lot sec Hint the liest
thing hi man ever been developed
by the necei of labor. They do
not see the Inn. the grit, the no¬
bility mid thobood in being forced
to conquer wbey^fet.
What a pll Bight to see one of

Cod's ndlilei'uioda to hohl up his
head and to king, to be cheerful
and happy :» radiate power, going
about whlnlwl complaining of his
work, apoloj for what he Is do¬
ing and dtpij the fuel that he
should hav.work at all!.Success
Magazine.

Explanation.
"That felt-aid Tete de Venn, "is

always gcliff tl.hi joke about
the dlulcuf Unding a woman's
pocket."
"Hut. yfiW." I/Olguon explain¬

ed, smllingnarrlctl a rich wife.".
Kxchange.

Not What H~ Me.-.nt.
"Now, f suppose." said Miss (Passoy ci'that you could guess

my age." ,"Kcallyjed Mr. Meanwell, 1 j
or.wouhlo to. I'd be sure to--I eI er piCS h!,Th." Philadelphia J :¦

FREE
OFFICIAL JAMESTOWN

SOUVENIR
WATCHES

To Boys and Girls, and Older Folks, tooEVERYBODY SHOULD HAVE ONE.The Official -Souvenir Watch of the Jamestown Tercentennial is tho most attractive of the, Offi¬cial Souvenirs. It is a guaranteed time-piece, and a very pretty ornament. To begin with, the backcase of tho watch is tho official seal of tho Exposition, liuished in lino colored enamels. This makesthe watch more valuable after tho Exposition, as no more souvonirs of any kind bearing this emblemwill be struck off. Those, therefore, fortunate enough to possess any kind of souvenir bearing thisseal, will own something that will increase in value each succeeding yoar following the close of theExposition, aside from its intrinsic worth.The watch dial is a pictorial representation of throe centuries of American progress, 1607-1907,which dates appear on the face, the whole finished in eight colors harmoniously blended. TO theleft of tho dial is shown the "God Speed" and the 44Susan Constant" sailing up the James river, thenknown as the Powhatan, with two Indians watching them. In the centre is an excellent picture ofold Jamestown Church as it now stands. To tho right can bv seen two modern battleships and afrom view of the Exposition. Tho whole design is artistic and correct in every detail. Everyoneshould have a Jamestown Souvenir Watch. It makes a handsome present for any boy or girl. Thosewatches are made in two sizes, for lady and gontloman.

THE RL-AINs
The Daily Press has scoured a limited number of the OfficialSouvenir IVa'olios of the Jamestown Tercentennial, which will begiven away to boys and girls scouring new subscribers to the DailyPress. With each new paid-in-advaoco subscription for one yoar(£5.00) tve will give one of these watches, cither gentleman's <>r lady'ssize, PKKK. With each new six months'subscription ($2.50) and$1.00 in cash, one of those watches will be given. These watches maybe seen at the Daily Press Office.
In addition to this oiler, the Daily Prees will give away eachweek one of these watches to the newsboy selling the most papers on

the Btreets of Newport News. Also one watch eaolr week to the boyselling the largest number of papors In Hampton, and one each weekto the boy selling the largest number of papers in Phoebus. Onlyone watch will be awarded to the same boy.All remittances must be made direct to the Daily Press Companyfor six months and yearly subscriptions. All subscriptions fromHampton, Phoebus and Old Point, will be handled through tho regu¬lar news dealers. Mail subscriptions will be received from any sectionand watches forwarded upon receipt of the amount required.SUBSCRIPTION RATES: One Year, $5; Six JTonths, $2.50Hustle up, boys, and got one of these fine watches. Got busy, girls, and getono of those handsome souvenirs.

In addition to giving all the local news of Tidewater Virginia,theDaily Press receives the full Associated Press service, making it themost valuable newspaper for residents of this city, as well as thetowns and counties adjacent. Sample copies on request. Addressall communications to the

DAILY PRESS CO.,Newport News, Va.

Y. M. C. A. Worke: Writes
That the Conditions Where
Canal is Beiug Built Are

Not so Bad.

Some aspects of lite on Um" lsth-
ioos wore portrayed i" an ontortain-Ins manner |>y Mr. M. J. Sllckel, tliopopular secretary of the Young Men'sChristian Association ni Cristobal, In
i letter toi the homo organisationioon all«-.- his arrival at Panama. Ho
a'rote:
"I have boon hero five days, and(hInk I am prepared lo write a hook

>n 'Panama: Past, Prosen I and Fu¬
ll re.'
"I have I.a (he entire length ofhe Canal Zone twice, and have view-

¦d every phase of limiting dirt asveil as mud flv. At Ctllobm the air
r. vibrant with the noise of steam-hovels, dirt-trains, and machine-hops. Thin Is varied by the shookf frequent blasts of dynamite as

great masses of rock and clay nreiMown off tln> side nf the hill to satisfy (ho rapacious shovels,
"I must say tuts however': never Inall my life have I been so disappoint¬ed In n place.pleasantly so, however.The climate thus far is most delight¬ful. It is hot in the sun at midday,hut most pleasant In the shade. Ihave slept under a blanket everynight.
''The one constant source of sin-prise Is that things nro not. foreign,nor scarcely tropical. One lias toconjure with his senses* to reällzdthat he is not in Oalvoston, or Atlan¬ta, or even St. Louis. Everything isAmerican.
"This Is a land of contradictionsand perversions. Wagons turn out 10Ihe. left. side of the road; waitersserve you on the left side of yourpinto; the sun rises hi the Pacific,and has his going down in Ihe Allan-lie: the Pacific end of the ("anal iscist of the Atlantic end; breakfastis called 'coffee,' luncheon Is cnlled'l> oakfast ' although dinner, strangeto say. is actual!- called 'dinner.' Voll

with money save from Chinamen ornatives; if yon purchase ten cents'worth of stamps and hand In n ?'-bill you will be given $3'.8fl in change.The gold employees arc all white, and

buy anything, except stamps.

thO silver ones arc all yellow orblack; and BO on. >
'it Ik a (lue place for women andchildren. The avenigo health amongthem la Vory much above- that in theiSlates, ami (be man who has Kla fam¬ily here is very fortunate in everyway, except, perhaps, in regard tochildren win, ac ready" to go to highschool."- From "The Lighter side nfL-ifo at Panama," by Gertrude Hecks,in The Circle for October.

Kann Collection to be Sold.*
Mr, Henry J, Duveon, n well-knownart rtcnlor, returning yoBtordny fromBtirope on ihe l.usitnuin, made anauthoritative announcement concern¬

ing (ho dls|iosition of the great collec¬tion of Rodolphc Kann in Parks. Manyof the paintings -;ne to come to thiscity, but Mr, Duveeii Baya that ho Isnol pi rmlttcd to tell tho names of theArne lean purchasers.
"In view of the fact, however." saidlie, "that the name of Mr. j, I'll rponiMorgan has ie»en frequently mentionedin the cable dispatches I may say thatho has seen this collection, and thatin Whatever he wishes to acquire Ik-will be protected. The collection willremain intact until December, when itwill be dispersed.
"The collection Includes 11 Item-

brand ts, six of tlio best examples of!Kranz Hals, ns well as masterpiecesof Ruhens ami Van Dyck, It Una sev-oral notnblo Gnlnsboroughs. The vnlno of it baa been estimated at from$4,000,000 to $5,000,000, for it Includesmany, of the besl works which couldIk- obtained in Europe".New YorkH6rald.

Mark Twain's Appreciation.
i'lic Matilda Ziexlor Magur.lno forthe* HHnd has moved from its bid of¬fices, at 1031 Broadway, to largerquarters, at 300 West Fifty-thirdstreet. Hereafter the Company willprint the magazine Itself. A pleasantlittle incident has linked Ihe OctoberIssue of tho magazine with Ihe nameof Mark Twain. Every month a $3prize Is offered for the subscribersending In tin- liest joke or epigram,and the prize winner I lithe Octobernumber is a little witticism directedul Mr. Clemens. In his ncknowledgo-m< lit of the advance copy containingthe Jest at his expense the humoristsays: "We know n valuable thingwhen we see it, and this is preciouslejyoqd the dreams of nvnrlce.".NewYork Sun.

The jaws of a wasp are so power¬ful thai Ihe Insect can cut its waythrough shells.

Lends tono to your V/nsI-
nnsa and creates a favorable
Impression. Wo nuke goodimpresslous on stationery at
prioca consistent with goodwork.
Wo carry tho following wellknown brands of paper:
rtonila . Iloiisatontr, Har¬

rington, Danlror, Cambric,Carthago.
Flat Writing . Windsor,Ivnnhoe, Palo Alto and River¬side.
Our specialty, all kinds of

commercial printing.

Engraving.
Wo roprosent one of the

beat engraving houses In tho
United States and guarantee
quality and prompt delivery.

Warwick Printing Co
(INCORPORATED.)

211 Twenty-fifth St
Bell 'Phono 123.


